CHAPTEE XXV.

OFFICIAL   LIFE   IN   LONDON.

WHEN the main interest of a man's life has lain in its
external incident, and when chiefly through that outward
work and movement have his own character and develop-
ment heen shown, there must needs come a time when, as
the life grows less and less eventful, it presents fewer and
fewer features for a biographical record. The man may
have had no ever-advancing inner'life; or, at least, may
have kept it so shrouded within his own soul that even his
most intimate friends could not trace its workings and pro-
gress. He has lived, and moved, and had his being in the stir
and bustle of the world. He has had perhaps a great work
to do, and has done it. The ardour and enthusiasm which
formerly braced him for effort, and brought freely into play
the varied feelings and faculties which went to make up his
character, have now mellowed down. Such a one no longer
talks with hope and exultation of what he is going to do, but
rather dwells with complacency and pride on what he has
done. There may still be, perhaps, a great interest about
him, but it is mainly retrospective. The circumstances pro-
bably no longer exist around him to call out those qualities and gather his last laurel from the rocks
